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	A New Life

**Pixal's POV**

It's been a week since it happened. I miss him. It all happened so fast! I never even got to say goodbye. I sigh. I'm still not used to him being gone, but there's nothing I can do. Today's the memorial, but I can't bear to go. I can't see that tremendous stone statue. It looks like him, but there's something missing. As I look down on New Ninjago City, I can't help but imagine him flying through it on his hovercopter. All of a sudden, I hear a voice. It's my voice!

"You are Zane, a droid like me." I look up and run to Mr. Borg's desk. "What does Zane stand for?" I look from one monitor to another.

"I stand for peace, freedom and courage."

I run to the largest screen. "Your hardware is outdated and your processor is slow and incompatible. Why are you so different?"

"We're all different, but I don't feel so different around you."

"Zane? Is that you?" I ask as I run back to the desk.

"You are vital to me," I hear his voice say.

"You are vital to me," I hear my voice reply. Suddenly, I see a live feed of the factory line on the largest screen. "I shall see you again," I hear my voice say. Then, electricity began to arc between two of the screens. It arcs between two others, and keeps going.

"I'm...just...Zane!" I hear his voice say. I fall to my knees. If I could, I'd cry right now. I run to the elevator and go down to the factory floor. As I dash across the hallway, the only thing I can think of is seeing Zane again. Could he really be alive?

I run onto the conveyor belt and gasp in joy as all the robots look in my direction. "Are we compatible now?" I hear a familiar voice say. My heart fills with hope as I hear him.

**Zane's POV**

"Almost done!" I hear Pixal call. It's been just over three weeks since she found me. I'm just so happy she did!

_ I can feel my body contorting and expanding. Every breath I take feels like a thousand knives piercing my lungs. It's agony. I close my eyes and remember the good times. My brothers have always been there for me, yet in my darkest hour, I am truly alone. I can feel their eyes boring into me as I channel all my strength into freezing the Overlord. Only then will Ninjago be safe, yet my heart will overload in the process. I grimace and tense myself for the inevitable explosion._

I snap back to reality as I hear Pixal call, "Have you finished it?"

"I have completed the schematic. Are you ready for it?" I ask cheerfully.

"Yes. I have it all in place," I hear her reply. There are cameras all over the room, but seeing a video of her is just not the same as seeing her in person. I can't wait.

"I'm sending it over now," I call. I watch with excitement as I see the robotic lasers, saws and arms go to work, shaping and welding titanium. I start pacing as I wait for them to finish. It will be two hours.

**Pixal's POV**

Two hours later...

"Zane! It's done!" I cry as I run over to my creation. Zane had designed the schematic himself, with everything a body could need close at hand. Literally. I run over to a computer and type in a few things. "I have linked it. You may perform the upload at any time," I say as I stop typing. He looks so happy. 

"Thank you, Pixal," I hear him say.

** Zane's POV**

"Thank you, Pixal," I say with gratitude. I could never have done this without her. As I prepare myself for the upload, I smile as I imagine what my brothers will think of it.

"Upload will commence in 3, 2, 1," I hear a computerized voice say. Then, everything went black.

I wake to a feeling I have not experienced for some time. As I awaken, I blink and shake my head to clear the fog. I put my hand to my head, and am surprised when I hit my head by accident. I see Pixal in front of me. She laughs lightly and helps me up onto my new feet.

"You did it, Zane!" she says happily.

I smile at her and put my hand on her shoulder. "We did it. I could not have done this without you." I start at the metallic edge to my voice. It's definitely something I'll have to get used to.

I attempt to walk to the door, but stumble and fall. She helps me up yet again, and we laugh as we take the elevator to the ninety-ninth floor, where Pixal's office is. Mr. Borg had recently renovated the elevators and stairs, and now they were opaque, meaning nobody could see who was inside. Extra precaution, he had said. I smile widely at the thought of seeing my friends again, but right now I have other things to think about.

As the elevator reaches our destination, the door opens to reveal racks upon racks of clothing, from jeans and sweatshirts to ninja gis of all colors. As we step in together, I wonder how I would ever choose just one outfit. Feeling confident, I let go of Pixal and walk slowly over to the ninja outfits. I choose a silver gi with straps crisscrossing it and a pad on the left shoulder adorned with a strange symbol. It seems familiar, but I cannot remember what it is from. "Pixal, what is this?" I ask as I look at it.

Pixal looks over at me with surprise. "Don't you remember? It is the Ice Dragon's symbol." She walks over to me. "Are you sure your neural drive is alright? Perhaps it was damaged in the upload." She scans the back of my head.

"I do not think anything bad happened to it," I say with concern. I never forget things!

"I see. There is a dent in your drive," Pixal says with worry. "I do not know what will become of this. I am afraid that unless your system learns to store information in another way, you will forget everything, even your friends!" she says. She hugs me, her eyes sad.

"Will I forget you?" I ask urgently. Please let it not be...

She looks up. Her eyes are dry, but I know if she could, she would be crying right now. "Yes," she says sadly.

I begin to shake. "No," I cry softly. I wrap my arms around Pixal, never wanting to let go of her. She holds on tightly, and I know that she doesn't want to let me go either.

**Pixal's POV**

I hold onto Zane tightly. I don't know what I'd do without him. He is my everything. I couldn't bear for him to forget me, or worse, find someone else. Even though I don't have a heart, I know that if I did, it would break to see him with someone else and not even recognize me. Finally, I pull away.

"You should probably get that on. You don't want people thinking you're one of the Nindroid soldiers," I say with a small smile. I have to be strong. For his sake. He smiles back at me and takes the gi off the hanger.

"Okay," he says shakily. He heads over to a small curtained off area in the corner of the room to change.

I'm not used to that new body of his. He had found the blueprints for the Nindroids on Mr. Borg's system, and he modified them to his liking. He is fully silver now, and from head to toe he is titanium. Even his hair is a sleek and shiny silver. The only thing that isn't is his eyes. They are the same bright blue they have always been, like lights in the darkness. The only difference is that now, they actually _do_ glow.

I laugh quietly. My, how much we've changed. I used to be a heartless droid with one job, to be Mr. Borg's assistant. But now, I have another purpose. I have to help Zane. I sigh. I haven't seen Mr. Borg in weeks. I've been so busy finding the materials for Zane's new body that I haven't had time. He's probably been looking for me frantically.

Just now, Zane steps out from behind the curtain. The gi he's wearing fits him perfectly, accentuating his new handsome features in all the right places. It looks as if it's been made just for him. He walks over and stands in front of me.

"Do I look alright?" he asks as I look him over.

I smile. "Yes. It fits you perfectly." He looks so good! His new metal body is sleek and clean, and his eyebrows are black. Also, there are black lines across his face. I think they are quite fetching.

"Good. When do we meet the others?" Zane asks, walking up to me.

"At three o' clock," I reply. I take his hand in mine and we walk over to the elevator. "I was thinking we go see Sensei before we meet them. What do you think?" I ask.

"Sure. I wonder if he'll be surprised to see me," Zane said as we went to the first floor.

**Zane's POV**

As we walk out of the tower, I smile as I look at Pixal. She's so much more beautiful than I remember! It's been quite the ordeal without her. It makes me wonder how I ever lived without her! Suddenly, a man wearing a sort of eye patch, a suit of armor and a hat like Sensei's walks out in front of us. I stop suddenly and draw Pixal close to me. Something about him just doesn't seem right.

"Oh, excuse us," I say as I attempt to walk past him, but he just moves in front of us.

"Oh, I know what you're trying, Tin Man. Sorry about this," he says as he pushes me aside and grabs Pixal.

"Zane! Help!" she cries, beating her fists against his shoulders, to no avail.

"Pixal!" I cry as I attempt Spinjitsu. As I try, I realize I can't with this new body for some reason. "What in Ninjago?" I say under my breath as I punch the man in the chest. He doesn't even flinch. He throws a punch at me, and I barely miss it. Suddenly, he runs off, taking Pixal with him.

"Zane!" Pixal yells as he takes off. "Help me!"

"Pixal!" Suddenly, I feel a tingling sensation at the nape of my neck. The world begins to fade, and the last thing I see is the abductor running off with Pixal.

When I come to, I am in a dark cell with little light. There is a single battery powered lantern hanging from the ceiling, far out of my reach. There are chains around my wrists keeping me from running to the door.

I can tell I'm inside some sort of truck. The truck jolts every time it hits a bump in the road. Suddenly, I feel the motion stop. My new sensors tell me that I am on the coast, far southwest of New Ninjago City. As I try to assess why I am here, I hear a voice. I stop my chains from clinking together, and I listen. My new ears are much better at hearing sound, and it is crystal clear, despite being from the other side of a wall.

"Gah! Stupid cultists. Can't even carry crates right! This had better be worth it," the voice said in an exasperated tone. Before I know what's happening, a man in a loincloth unlocks my door and removes my shackles from the walls. They are unbreakable, no matter what powers I have. Speaking of which, what powers do I have? I can't remember. I hope my system learns fast.

The strange man marches me into a castle-like building, where a bunch of girls in kimonos are fawning over a rather fat man lounging in a chair. He is quite ugly, and he has an unsightly beard and mustache , not to mention sideburns. He is wearing a snake-like scarf around his neck, and his black hair is graying and he's wearing a Serpentine skull on his head. He shoos the girls away and turns to the man from earlier.

"What is this? I want Zane!" he says accusingly, pointing at the man. "What have you brought me?"

"This is Zane, Chen! He just looks different," the man says.

"Impossible! Give me proof!"

"Chen, he was with Borg's assistant, Pixal. Who else would be so foolish as to fall for a droid?"

"True, true. All right, I'll pay you a hundred."

"A hundred?! Five hundred," the man says disbelievingly.

"A hundred."

"Five hundred!"

"Two hundred."

"Four hundred." 

"Three hundred, and that's it!" the man says.

"Fine. Three hundred it is. He's all yours!"

The men holding my shackles march me out of the room. As they lead me along a corridor, I shiver at the thought of being sold like a slave. They lead me into a dark room with a barred window. I see Pixal, being restrained by two more men. There is a third, holding a wrench and a blowtorch, and there is a toolbox in the corner. Pixal sees me and gasps. "Zane! No!"

I try to reach her, but the men holding me pull me back, our hands having just been a few inches away. "Pixal!" I say as I try to reach her again, earning me a smack on the head from my captors. I can sense the damage just caused to my neural drive. Suddenly, I cannot remember how I got here.

"Zane, help me!" she cries as the man starts torching her. A moment later, the men restraining me march me down a flight of stairs and into another cell. They shackle me to the wall, and the fat man comes in, followed by four more men.

"Ha ha ha! Today is the beginning of the next Serpentine War!" he yells as he pints a staff at me. I cry out in pain as he drains something from me. It is unbearably painful! When he finally stops, I slump down and collapse, lapsing into unconsciousness.

**Pixal's POV**

"Aah!" I cry as the man begins to remove my right arm. The ones holding Zane march him out of the room. I scream, and I could swear I saw my captors flinch at the sound, yet they still hold fast. I feel m arm being removed, and I black out from the pain. The last thing I think of before I fall unconscious is Zane.

_Well, there you have it! My very first one-shot._

_I'm guessing that you guys now know what I was working on for the past week. I just didn't want to spoil the surprise._

_I always wondered what happened between Seasons 3 and 4. It was all just a bit unexplained (and probably for good reason). I hope you guys are just as satisfied with this as I am._

_I'm happy to tell you that for a while, most of my efforts will be focused on A Wizard Born. I'd like to upload more stories, but this will have to suffice._

_Well, God's love to you in all you do!_


End file.
